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38 ALL IRELAND REVIEW. [March 22, 1902. 

And it is against this amiable, affec 
tionate, and intelligent little beast that 

we let loose his cousins, the hounds, to 

frighten for hours the little, quaking 
heart of him, and worry and tear him 

limb from limb afterwards. And it is 
all thoughtlessness, and habit, and use 

and wont ; nothing more. Just Sport ! 
And I hope A.I.R. readers will help 

to put an end to it in Ireland.?Ed. 

OTTER HUNTING IN THE PLYM 
VALLEY. 

By G. G. Greenwood. 

The second example, taken from my 
own 

experience, 
is derived from otter 

hunting, a kind of sport of which I have 
seen a good deal in bygone days, but 
always found abominable. It is a lovely 
day, and a 

lovely country. The beau 
tiful river Plym is flowing clear and 
cool in its lower valley depths, between 
sloping wood-clad hills. I see before 

me an old quarry pool. Precipitous 
rocks stand over it on my right-hand 
side. One little stream, or 

" 
adit," 

alone connects it with the river. At the 
further end, away from the entrance of 
this '* 

adit," the hillside slopes more 

gradually, and is covered with broken 

fragments of rock and quarried stone. 
On my left the pool lies open to the 
woods. We had found an otter in the 

morning, and it was supposed that it 
had taken refuge in the "clitter of 
rocks" above the pool. Accordingly, 

men with long spiked poles (" otter 
spears"), aided by terriers, are endea 

vouring to dislodge it. Suddenly an 
other otter, much larger than the one 

we have been hunting, emerges from 
this retreat, and dashes into the water. 

Instantly the pool is surrounded by 
excited hunters. A man with a spear 
stands at the adit-head, blocking that 

way of escape. The water is alive with 

swimming hounds, while others stand 

baying on the banks. Now an otter 
can stay long under water, but it must 
rise at intervals for breath ; so, after a 

pause, we hear the shout of 
" 
Hoo, 

gaze !" and I catch sight of a small, dark 
face and 

large dark brown eyes for one 
moment above the surface of the pool. 
Again and again, at ever 

shortening 
intervals, I see that face appear and 

disappear. I can never forget it?that 

wild, scared face, and the terror of those 
hunted eyes ! There is no possibility 
of escape. Hounds and 

u 
sportsmen"? 

yes, and "sportswomen," too?surround 
the pool, and the only exit is carefully 
and 

effectually guarded. The otter, 
wildest and most timid of animals, 
must either attempt to run the gauntlet, or be actually drowned in the pool. 
Only one 

thought possesses me?that 
of 

sickening compassion for this poor, 
beautiful, hunted creature. Men, and, 
good heavens! women, too,seem frenzied 
with the desire to kill. No thought of 
pity seems to dawn upon their minds. 
So at length, amid yelling men and 
baying hounds, the wretched " 

beast of ? 
the chase" is forced for dear life's sake 
to try the desperate shift of taking to 
the land, in the vain hope of finding 

sanctuary in the friendly waters of the 

Plym. Vain hope, indeed! Scarce 

twenty yards of flight and the hounds 
roll her over. From the carcase thus 

barbarously done to death the 
" 

pads 
" 

j are cut off as trophies by the huntsman, 
and the Master goes through the cere 

mony of 
" 

blooding" his little son, who 

has now seen his first kill. The boy's 
cheeks and forehead are smeared with 

blood from one of the dripping 
" 

pads," 
and the 

" 
young barbarian" goes home 

swelling with pride at this savage deco 
ration. What a lesson for him ! Thus 
is the rising generation taught to be 

gentle ?and compassionate, and to love 
" 

all things both great and small." .0 
tc 

Sport," what horrible things are done 

in thy name ! How long shall the 
nation continue to bow the knee to this 

false god ? 

GAELIC CLASS NOTES. 

Lesson II. 

Gaelic. 

CotMft 
Cut 

t)?ite 

^5 b?ite 

T)u? 

tMn 

T)onn 

t)?fcA|1 

t)?tifun 

tt?T) 

A?Ainn 

bf\e^c 

Cloc 

t)eA\n 

D? 

C*.Yp?l 
eun 

Pronounced. 

thubber 
cool 

baulye 

eg baulye 
dhuv 

bawn 

dhoun 

rua or rue 

bolier 

bohreen 

rod h 
owin 

brack 

agus 
clok or 

cluk 
far 

ban 

bo (long ?) 
coppul 
aon or en 

English. 
a well. 
a back, sometimes 

may mean a cor 

ner. 

home, town or town 

land. 

at home. 

black or black 
haired. fc 

white or white 

haired. 

brown or brown 

haired. 

red or red-haired. 
a road. 
a little road,a lane 

way. 
a road. 
a river. 

speckled, 
a trout. 

and. 
a stone. 

a man. 

a woman, 

a cow. 

a horse, 
a bird. 

A$ eg at. 

(1.) feA\\ m?f -out). (2.) Dean be^g. 
(3.) TZ? An pe-Ap ?5 An uob-Ap. (4.) t)e?n 

\ma?. (5.) TZ? trefft ?sup -An b? bin tn?fi 
Af\ aw ?\\v?n. (6.) Gun *oonn be^g. 
(7.) C?p?l bin. (8.) eun ^gup b?. 

Phonetic pronunciation and English 
rendering. (Note?The Gaelic word ui 
is used as 

being equivalent to 
" 

there 

is.") :? 

(1.) Far moor (or more) dhuv?a 

great black man. 

(2.) Ban beg?a little woman. 

(3.) Thaw an far eg an thubber?the 
man is at the well. 

(4.) Ban rue?a red woman. 

(5.) Thaw far agus an bo bawn moor 

{or more) er an aurdhawn?there is a 
man and the big white cow on the hill; 
:>r, literally, a man and the big white 
cow are on the hill. 

(6.) Aon dhoun beg?a little brown 
bird. 

(7.) Coppul bawn?a white horse. 
(8.) Aon agus bo?a bird and a cow. 
Some place names :? 

The word b?ite, bally, signifying 
town, or townland, figures in the names 
of many hundreds of places in the 
country. There are numberless Bally 
roes, red town or townland ; Ballybegs, 
little town, &c. Ballykillbeg, the town 
of the little church, County Antrim. 
Bally brack, the speckled town, County 
Dublin. Tubbermore, the great well, 

Dalkey, County Dublin ; Coolmore (Kil 
kenny; and Coliemore (Dalkey, Dub 
lin), the great back. Avonree (pi?,reef a king), the king's river, Wicklow. 

A?xMnn tn?p, Owinmoor, or Avonmore, 
the ancient name of the great Black 

water. Kilmore, the great church. 

Bohermore, the great road, &c. 

G. m. g. 

[I intended to take part in the Gaelic 
Language Procession last 

Sunday, and 
was 

only prevented by 
an accident. I 

consider 
anything that looks wrong or 

1 foolish in the movement, as mere froth 
and foam on the surface of a 

tide.?Ed.] i _ 
i 

I CARRIERS ROYAL AND OTHER. 
Dear Sir,?Please discontinue send 

ing. I have not lost interest in your 
irresponsible little Ariel, but the fact 

1 is my newsagent round the corner now 
takes in the harmless sprite, so I get 
it from him and save postage. 

C. T. 

Frankly I dont at all relish such com 
munications because they (1) deprive our King?of course I mean the King 
of Ireland?of his 2s. 2d. per annum for 

carrying the All Ireland Review. 
(2) Deprive the subject of the pleasure 
and honour of seeing his paper neatly 
folded, wrapped, and stamped, brought 
to him once a week so 

honourably 
by his Majesty the King. (3) They 
deprive A.I.R. of five thirteenth of his 
income from subscribers. You will ask, " 
How is this ? 

" 
Well, the newsagent has a pleasant way of counting thirteen 

as twelve, and of taking a third of the 
twelve for himself. So that when he 
sells thirteen to his customers he only 
pays A.I.R. for eight,while also charging the gentle Ariel for carriage, the cost 
of which observe, is paid not to his 

Majesty, our carrier in chief, but to a 
common carrier, one of these vile railway 
companies, who, from all I can learn, 
are not so much true carriers, as a sort 
of brigands who have quartered them 
selves on the 

country, whom we can 
denounce as much as we 

please, but 
whose blackmail we must endure. For 

they are one of the great organised and 

disciplined interests which govern us in 
the name of the King, the Lords, and 
the Commons, all of whom they have 
converted into shadows. (4) A. I. R. 
feels out of touch with those who 
don't get their paper direct from 
himself and carried by the first 
gentleman of the realm, but who, 
instead, slip 

" 
round the corner 

" 
and 

fetch it home from a shop. 

^HURRAY'S 
MELLOW MIXTURE I FOR OVER 80 YEARS THE 

Il et Irish National Smoking Mixture. 
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